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helplessness of women at such a time makes one forget everything, save that their lives hang in tlie balance. At last one of them stepped into the only small boat they hud been able to retain, and standing bravely at the side of the one man at the bow, they were swept 'down the river out of sight among the goro-e of ice-blocks and never again heard from. It Was too exhausting watching these imperilled beings, knowing how incapable wo were of helping them, arid we wen*t back to our <{uarters to spend hours of suspense. We could not set ourselves about doing any thin o- while the lives of human beings BO near us were in -jeopardy. As day begun to close, word came for our relief that the water was subsiding; not, alas, until some of them had been borne* to their hint home. Those that were left waded back to their huts, and, unheeding the warning of that fearful day, Iwgun again their same miserable existence.
Of all our happy days, the happiest bad now come to us at Fort Lincoln. I never knew more united married people than t.lwso of our regiment. It will be ea'sily understood that in the dose companionship involved in the intimate, relationships of that life, either uncontrollable hatred or inereasing a flection must ensue. If a desperate attack of incompatibility set in out there, tlw climate, lino, as it was, simply had to disagree with the, wife, for it was next to madness for both of them if they did not escape from a life where almost every hour IB spent with each other. The wife had the privilege of becoming the comrade of her husband in that isolated existence, and the oilicers seemed to feel that all day ap<escaped. I used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
